EXTREMES MEET

added that he himself had been the object of much atten-
tion all day from police spies.

"Well, that's quite right," Crowder endorsed.
" There's an extra couple on duty this afternoon at each
corner."

When he drove away from Number Ten to the Other
House Waterlow noticed at the corner these reinforce-
ments, and when he passed the cafes near the Other
House he noticed an air of extra alertness among the
loiterers outside,

On entering his bedroom to get out of his sticky clothes
and have a bath, Waterlow found lying out on his bed
his naval uniform. He rang the bell for Nikko and asked
angrily what the devil it was doing there. Nikko was
apologetic. He had not expected the Capitaine back so
early. He had intended to put the uniform away before
he returned. He had taken it out for Mr Crowder to
look at and had thought it a good opportunity to brush it
and polish the buttons, but Aphrodite had committed
some misdeed in the kitchen, and he had not had time to
do so yet. Mr Crowder had told him to put the uniform
away again at once, but he had thought he should have
time to brush it first. Waterlow asked why Mr Crowder
had wanted the uniform. Nikko shrugged his shoulders.
That he could not say ; but Mr Crowder had been much
interested in it. He had counted all the buttons twice over.
In fact he had made a picture of them with a pencil, and
though he did not want to say anything that might get Mr
Crowder into trouble, still he felt that the Capitaine was
his lord and master and beloved chief, and that he ought
to inform him that Mr Crowder had tried on the coat and
looked at himself in the Capitaine's glass. He had been,
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